the price of a German rifle, landed in the country,
was six hundred rupees. At Muscat, before It
had been run past English cruisers. It was worth
only four hundred rupees but was a gamble at
the price. In every Afridi village there are men
who can tell how they sold three or four camels
to get a couple of these rifles, and how the
rupees they gave to the Arab go-between went
Into his pocket, while the rifles, under the
vigilant care of the English, went to the bottom
of the Persian Gulf.

The factories In the pass are a proof of what
the Pathan can do If he tries. But as a rule the
Pathan will not try. He does not want to have
more of the blessings of civilization than he can
help. Just the rifle factory. So much and no
more. The Kohat Pass will never become a
hive of industry. The Pathan does not believe
in industry. He believes In Allah, who of his
bounty will dispense the things required or in
his wisdom deny them. Therefore the Pathan
is well content and wiser, perhaps, than we,
who have gone through the fire unto the Moloch
of industry. The Pathan does not envy the West
its machines. He does not want them, although
he is ready to turn them to use if he can
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